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"Well hove tu III] Link- Mae Jllil JlTUII 
said Cycloi c. '1"]jl\ both drew I'jii^ I..1U.- 
and touted buck lo the shuck. 



He Aided t); 



:raggb» 



riths 



PART 111 

CYCLONE dashed out of the buck door of 
the shack. "Angelito! Angelitol" he yelled 

'Cyclone! Come hotel Hurry! Hurry!" Be- 

Leau-tu shed, like j bright-leathered road- 
runner iin-Aing In hunt ol an automobile. - 
"They're gone! 'Hiev're gone!" he shouted. 
"(111. po:bie., :ne 'il'ILn. 1 ! Iah cibotipsl" 

Cyclone joined him ,|nicldy. The .died was 
a« empty sis a dried- out pecan shell. Together, 



while a dog, with a 

nipped ge: lly at their flanks. 

'Itilaf L'a&rero.'" called Angelito. cupping 
his hands tu his month. 'Hello. E ootherdl"The 
old man looked up and waved his switch at 

them. "IhtU'. bull*,'." Tlity SLanijJi-icd ll'jwn lo 

of Spanish, telling the old man wluit had hap- 



llair. He looked like a , 
fire, maybe?" 
"les, yesl That's tin 



id t'yeloin 
ulhers wilMii;.i-iiLck like 





□nil was completely blocked. To tr 


Palomas los month - nm. , . . Red Baker, 


walls of the ravine dipped sl.arpl 


that's if! He mid the cthers-tliey rob some- 


rigmvoscthesteephill.and before! 


thing," The old man blinked. 




-Come with me." invited the goatherd. "You 


"Well have to elinib the hill," sn 


can't go hunting for baadlites without some- 


That will be boltei than trying to; 


thing warm in your stomachs. If there is ony- 


into the guleb." 




The others agreed. They started 


breakfast. Come." 


and soon gained a ledge where the 



Cyclone and Angelito followed the goat- 
herd and his (lock to the ■hut. While AnLyhto 
helped the old man settle his goalsin theshed, 
Cyclone woke Little Mae and Jerome, and told 



llage. Las Palomas. ' 
story. The bell can v 



hillside at the top. 

"Crecto.' Man} 
fully shook his ha 

"It is nothing.. V 



."- The boys grate- 
Olos, go with God!" 



Thev set out Lrisklv. The ravine tan be- 
tween two billion™ to thebroad plain below. 
Higher and higher they climbed. 

"Heyl" cried Cyclone suddenly. "Isn't tint 
the Red Lfearaf " He waggled an am. at a tall 
outcropping of stone, aruund which the trail 

"Must be," agreed Jerome. "It's red as a 

cardinal and looks something like a lizard." 

"But lookl" piped Little Mae. "Look at the 
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"Might have blown!" exclaimed Cyclone. 


grip on his legs and raised him into the chim- 


"Bob-catsl" 


ney. 


"Oh, boyl" cried Jetoma, "I've always 


Groping above his head, his hands suddenly 


wanted a bob-cat!" 








"Pablo bad a kiltcn once and it was tamo 


swing back and forth. Instantly, the cave was 


until it was grown. Then it begun to get wild," 


filled with the loud clang of a belli 


<ard An^clilo. "linl we'd l..eller watch out. The 


'The bell! 'it's Ihe belli" shouted Angelito, 


mother is here somewhere. She'll go for us. If 


excitedly, his black eyes sparkling. 'The old 


Mlit- finds us uc;n li. r kittens." 


blackiinilii and tn: : . gi.c.dsun hid it here. And 


The boys turned their heads. At the back nf 




(he cave wos a tremendous fireplace with a big 


"You're righll It Is the old mission belli" 


projecting hood. On lln- around before it, lay 


cried Cyclone. 


an overturned anvil and tools were scattered 




about. 


of herer" asked Little Mae. 


"It's an aid forge." eiplaiiied Angelito. "A 


'That's easy. We'll go straight to Las Pa- 


t.l.iek-uiilli's fusge. 'Me ni^lir.-_l to the fireplace 


lomai and gel help." replied Cyclone. 


and picked up a pair of bellows, 'l'he leather 


"it's only omile or su farther, according to 


crumbled to dusl in his Hngen. 


old licbo," said Jerome. 


Tin- place musl be hundreds of years old," 


The boys hastily snatched up their bedrolls. 


said Cyclone, "buried all these years by earth 


and made for the open in g opposite the one by 


washing down off the hill. Trees and brush 


which they had entered. It was just large 






"Wonder where the chimney led?" said 


reach the trail on die other side nf Hed Lizard. 


Little Mac. He climbed on the forge and 


Cyclone went out first, but lie had no sooner 


peered up under the hootl. "Can 'I sec a thing. 


stuck his head through (he hole, than he drew 


"It's black as ink." He paused. "Angelito. come 






"Cct back! Get back!" he yelled. "It's tint 


Angelito [nil down the hammer he was heft- 


mother wild call" 


ing* and ran over to Utile Mac. He, too. 


The hoys fell back in a Uingle of amis and 




legs. Snarling, grouling and spitting, the 




angry mother cat advanced on them through 




the, hole. They scurried like rabbils for the 




exit on the other side of the cave. Willi Cy- 




clone now bringing up the rear. As fie fried to 




ease through the crevice after the others, he 


K0*! if-^H^^rfW" 


found himself being pushed into the cave 


1191131 


"Whoa!" he cried in sudden panic. "What's 


the idea?" 


"Out of my way, you liltlc rats!" a familiar. 






The boys hacked slowly and fearfully into 


^t~fy ■-"^Jjfc-SsSgSSiSM 


the cave. After them, pislol in hand, came the 



here." lie declared s.fle. anion 
"Boost me up," ordered Cvl 
,ii flic forge uhile the other til 
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